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Pucx is on Sale in London, at HENRY F. GILLIG & CO’S., 
AMERICAN EXCHANGE, 449, Strand, Charing Cross, and at 
THE INTERNATIONAL NEWS COMPANY, 11, Bouverie 
Street, Fleet Street; in Glasgow, at G. F, ALLAN’S, 31 Renfield 
Street; in Paris, at TERQUEM’S, 15 Boulevard Saint Martin, 
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FICTION. 
A WEEKLY PUBLICATION CONTAINING ONLY STORIES. 
Published Every Monday. 


Vo. 30 contains “WHAT THE FLOOD DID," a 
stirring tale of the rising of the Mississippi, by W. F. 
Henderson; ** David Blake” grows in strength and in- 
terest as it proceeds; “Second Thoughts Best” ts a grace- 
fully told story of love and adventure among the moun- 
tains of Switzerland; the second part of the “De 
Luneville Mystery” unravels the tangled thread which 
surrounded this terrible tragedy; **A California Girl” 
is a delightful character-sketch, ending with a startling 
surprise; “Faith” maintains its excellence in this, the 
penultimate installment; ‘‘Venus Eyre” ts a clever ac- 
count of the discomfiture of a beautiful adventures. 
The price of Fiction ts 10 cents per copy; $4 a year. 














In No. 31, which will be published on March 27th, 
will be begun a new serial story of absorbing interest. 


It is entitled 
‘* DIVORCED!” 
and has been written expressly for Fiction by 
MR. JULIAN MAGNUS. 





NOTICE TO CORRESPONDENTS AND 
CONTRIBUTORS. 


The publishers regret to have to announce that all let- 
ters and manuscripts addressed to FICTION were burnt in 
the fire which took place in this office on March 16th. 


CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 











‘The readers of Puck are probably aware of 
the fact that we have been burnt out—not wholly 
burnt out, that is; but burnt out enough to 
CLEAR THE GILDING OUT OF THE AUREATE 
frescoed palace in which we work the 
literary and artistic mill. Thanks to the energy of the 
New YorK FIRE DEPARTMENT, AND ITS PRODIGAL 
generosity in the dispensation of Croton water, 
WE ARE ALL RIGHT, ALTHOUGH RATHER 
smoky and extremely wet. We had 
a very nice fire while we had it. It originated ina 
shoe-store under our electrotyping department 
—a ov -btore. St would 
HAVE BEEN VERY HUMILIATING HAD WE 
caught fire froma retail establishment. 


Probably a pair of No. 17 brogans fired up at some 
Smaller Sige, and ignited by Spontaneous combustion. 
The flames spared our composing-room; but, as the foreman of the 


Jot. Office remathed, the Piemen 
showed a lack of deliberation and delicacy in 
moving avout and 
THEY, OR THE HOSE, OR THE WATER OR 
something, got tangled up with the 
type, and made several tons of ‘‘pi.” We 
have, however, accepted with 
pleasure the offers of various friendly offices to assist 
us in the composition of Puck. The 
result is shown on this page. 

[This paragraph was set up in a Sob 

Printing Office in Centre St. | 





There is no cloud without w silver lining. Sad 
as is the calamity which has befallen us, it is our duty 
to loof for a hidden benediction under the mantle of 
apparent affliction. We have loofed, and we have 
found it. ast Chursday morning, for an hour or 
two, it was pretty blessed hot* in the Puck office. 
The beauty of that home of genius and intellect was 
destroyed. But so were all our contributors’ manus 
scripts—all the poems —all the Spring poems. There: 
fore are we joyful with a holy and chastened joy. Jt 
is true that many valuable stamps.are gone; but we 
hope that new contributors will come bravely to the 
front and enable us to resume our private correspond: 
ence with a large number of elderly ladies of firmly 
grounded principles.+ We will tafe our chances. Jt 
is enough to fnow that several hundred Spring poets 
have been fnocéed to regions of celestial bliss.t 

[Set up by the Fordan Tract Society. | 
* 
* * 

Minister Lowell has put his finger on the central weak 
point of the miserable apology for a case which Fenian 
demagogues on this side of the water are trying to make 
out against him. Some time ago he refused to interfere 
in behalf of a couple of Irish agitators whom the British 
government has clapped into prison on suspicion of treas- 
onable practices. These gentlemen, it appears, had 
taken the precaution, before setting out on their cour- 
ageous crusade, to get themselves naturalized in the 
United States; and now a few politicians who wish to 
*‘conciliate the Irish vote” and a few newspapers that 
wish to conciliate the politicians, are calling Mr. Lowell 
a truckler to the British aristocracy, and other very hor- 
rible things; because he declines to set the eagle scream- 
ing for the release of Mr. McSweeney and his fellow 
** American.” To this Mr. Lowell pertinently responds 
that heisin England to look afterthe interests of America, 
not those of Ireland; and that he does not consider it his 
duty to coddle every law-breaking Celt who has a certifi- 
cate of American naturalization in his pocket. He adds: 
‘*this class of people should be made to understand that 
they cannot be both Americans and Irishmen.” The 
common-sense folk of America side with Mr. Lowell 
against Mr. Robinson and the New York Star, and Mr. 
Sammy Cox and the New York Sun. The right of habeas 
corpus is suspended in Ireland, as it has been suspended 
here and elsewhere. The country is virtually in a state of 
insurrection. An American citizen has no business there 
—certainly no business to go there to incite others to fur- 
ther rebellion. If he will go, he must take the conse- 
quences. It is not for Mr. Lowell to quarrel with the 
decrees of the English government. If they bear hardly 
upon a genuine American citizen, Mr. Lowell will see 
that his wrong is righted. But Mr. Lowell has no duties 
toward land-leaguers who are sailing under false colors, 
who have taken advantage of our generous naturaliza- 
tion laws to serve their own ends, who have simply 
made a convenience of our hospitality, and who are no 
more Americans because they have got their certificates 
of citizenship than a monkey is a man because he has a 
jacket on. 
[Set up dy the Celtic Dynamiter.} 

* 
* * 

We are not believers in the maxim that nothing should be said 
of the dead but what is favorable. (We prefer the saying in Eng- 
lish, although we know the Latin way of putting it.) We fail to 
see, however, what there is to be gained by blackening the mem- 
ory of the late President James A. Garfield. His best friends 
have never denied tbat he committed faults, but the people of the 
United States condoned those faults by giving him the highest 
proof of their confidence, and there was every prospect of his 
making an admirable President, when he was struck down by the 
hand of an assassin. The journalistic and political hyenas are at 
work, and are trying to make capital for their disgusting partisan 
purpose of the peccadilloes of the honored dead, 

[Set up by the Baptist Weekly Dipper.) 


* 
* * 


Do these creatures imagine for a 
moment that they will do their un- 
worthy cause any service by conduct 
such as this? If they but had sense 
enough to understand with what with- 
ering contempt the great public viewed 
their proceedings, we should not hear 
quite so much about the Rosecrans 





* This is not our language. The Tract Society which 
set this up has been editing our MS.—Eb. Puck. 

+ More Tract Society.—Ep. Puck. 

¢ We said nothing of the sort.—Ep. Puck. 





letter and the sneers of the 306 prime patriots who are 
deservedly being precipitated into oblivion by the break- 
ing of the rope of slander, on the strength of which they 
relied to pull down the monumental fame of the dead 
President. Their purpose was the exaltation of that 
irrepressible third-termer, General Grant. But the sub- 
ject is one on which we do not care to dwell. Let Gar- 
field rest in peace, for all the good he did is not interred 
with his bones ; the evil is too slight to be remembered. 
[Set up by the Democratic Low Churchman.} 


* 
* * 


The country is prosperous, and the public 
treasury is so full of money, that the large 
number of persons who are unable to get an 
honest living, and have never done a fair 
day’s work in their lives, cast their eyes in the 
direction of Uncle Sam’s money-boz, and pre- 
pare for the annual raid—only a little more 
so, find the Treasury will be obliged to re- 
spond liberally to appease all those who have 
claims on it. And the list is a very extensive 
one, and so long as ex-Secretary Robeson and 
some of the other gentlemen—whose portraits 
we recently gave in our cartoon entitled: “A 
Freshet of Frauds” —have anything to do 
with their respective hobbies, the list of claim- 
ants will continue to grow. 

[Set up by the Hebraic Old Clo Mercury.] 
* ’ * 

We know that the war took many thou- 
sands of able-bodied men to fight in it ; 
but, as a matter of fact—and it is a sorrow- 
ful thing to admit—a large number were 
killed and wounded. It is eminently right 
and proper that the widows and orphans 
of those who lost their lives in the service 
of their country. 4 care of, 
and that those ‘were dis should 
not be allowed #o suffer for patriot- 
ism. But it was not intended that a lot 
of worthless lazy vagabonds, who never 
shouldered a musket.im the cause, should 
draw money from thegPension Bureau, 
and it is notorious t thousands are 
doing this at the present moment. Self- 
styled army nurses who never nursed ; 
army contractors, who may have con- 
tracted, but never supplied— 

[Set up by the Christian at Play.] 


% 
* * 


Chaplains, who never chaplained, but who are 
now prepared to sing praises, provided they result 
in the payment of their demands. Then there are 
bounty-jumpers, who are not pretty to look at; 
camp-followers, of whom the less said about the 
better; ex-sutlers, hired substitutes, old war 
horses, cotton claimants, Confederate brigadiers 
and many thousands of others. Each of the gangs 
of frauds has its particular advocate in Congress, 
and it is pretty certain that the advocacy will re- 
sult in millions of dollars being paid out to per- 
sons who are not entitled to a solitary cent. 

[Set up by the Banner of Shade.) 


* 
* * 


We ARE INFORMED THAT THE REVEREND 
pr. PEEMS, LEGATEE, AND FORMER FATHER 
fONFESSOR OF THE LATE foRNELIus Van- 
DERBILT, DENOUNCED PUCK FROM HIS PULPIT 
on Sunday of last week, and advised his flock not to 
buy tt, Weare now in hourly expectation of hear- 
ing that Father O? Thickshullery and Rabbi Mush- 
head have followed Dr. Deems’s example from their 
pulpits in their churches or synagogues. If professed 
Protestants, Jews and Roman Catholics will not read 
PUCK, it is, of course, to be regretted; but we still venture 
to think we shall find an audience elsewhere. There 
is a check lying at our office for Dr. 
Deems; the amount is what we usu- 
ally pay to clergymen for gratuitous 


advertisemenis. 
[Set up ov the Gospel of Gloom.) 
















































































WE MOURN OUR LOSS. 








Yes, we do. Our loss is two cats, or rather a 
cat and a half—a cat anda kitten, It may 
seem strange to mourn the loss of two cats; but 
these cats were not like other cats. 

The original cat was Jimuella, She wan- 
dered into the office last year, wandered in out 
of void space and nowhereness, for all we ever 
knew of her antecedents. She was a very hard- 
looking cat when she came to us, She prob- 
ably had not eaten in three or four weeks, for 
she looked quite flat, as though she had been 
stepped on. She was a fine cat fore and aft; 
but she had no breadth of beam. Moreover, 
she was smeared all over with tar, and suggested 
the wreck of an election bon-fire. No, she was 
not beautiful, except for a sort of inner beauty, 
that shone out of one eye. She had a cataract 
on the other eye, and it was not in condition 
to do much shining. 

Our Acrobatic Artist met her first, and took 
her in, and spent part of his reserve fund, laid 
aside for alcoholic refreshment, in milk and 
meat for her. Then we of the Editorial Room 
found her, and straightway fell in love with her, 
and whispered to her that the moral influences 
of the Artistic Department were not what they 
should have been for a truly good cat, and we 
took her to ourselves, and made an arrange- 
ment with the German porter for her board and 
lodging. The cost of her “keep”? was forty- 
two cents a week. There were debts floating 
about that office; the commercial collector 
often failed to see members of the Staff; but 
Jimuella’s board-bill was never left unpaid. 

We named her Jimuella after one of the 
artists; and she soon learned her name. When 
the tar wore off, we found she was a kind of 
Oriole cat, streaked black and orange. Strangers 
said she was a phenomenally ugly cat; but we 
never could see it. She was very beautiful, 
very tenderly precious, to us, With good food 
and much stroking, her coat grew sleek and 
glossy. She lost her compressed appearance, 
and became comfortably fat. She also devel- 
oped a quiet will of her own, and a certain 
placid self-assertion. It was not long before 
she tyrannized over the whole office. Our 
Society Editor, who would tell his chief not to 
be so damned familiar, if that wretched despot 
laid a friendly hand upon his shoulder—our 
Society Editor let Jimuella climb all over him. 
And climbing over people was Jimuella’s spe- 
cialty, She roosted on everybody; but her 
favorite perch was on the knee of Goatides, 
our Acrobatic Editor, who would sit in a con- 
strained position by the hour, rather than dis- 
turb her. When she was not on one of the Staff, 
Jimuella always sat on somebody’s “copy,” 
and knocked his pen about with her tail. 

After she had been with us a few weeks, Jim- 
uella retired for a brief space, and then came 
back with a black kitten, But the black kitten 
was not wholly a success, She was christened 
Valentina, after our Society Editor; but she 
was not of a sociable disposition, and in the 
end she was adopted by an up-town family and 
got into the furnace and died. 

Jimuella saw clearly that she had not done 
what was expected of her. She was a cat of 
extraordinary intelligence. So, a month ago, 
she pre-empted the office waste-basket, and 
ornamented the bed of spring poems with one 
small kitten—only one; but that one certainly 
the quintessential condensation of a whole litter. 

There was no doubt about the beauty of that 
kitten. It was a striped tortoiseshell, with 
blue eyes that opened before the usual time of 
kittenish blindness was up—yes, blue eyes; no 
green aboutthem. We called her Wilhelmina, 
in compliment to one of the Fiction men; 
though, as he justly observed, whatever the 
complexion of his hair might be, it was not 
brindled. 
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Wilhelmina was a worse tyrant than her 
mother, in her tender helplessness, We were 
all her slaves. Jimuella was proud of her; but 
she recognized that we had rights in the office 
kitten. She let us handle Wilhelmina without 
a miaow of protest. She had perfect trust in 
the honorableness of our intentions. In this we 
always encouraged her. 

‘*Whatever you do, Jimuella,”’ the Acrobatic 
Editor would say: ‘never lose confidence in 
the Staff”? And she never did—not even 
when we rigged her out with an Elizabethan 
ruff and pasted a Lydia Pinkham advertisement 
on her back. 

Wilhelmina was just learning to toddle about 
the office. Great two-hundred- pound men 
stepped gingerly, for fear of walking upon her. 
The various members of the Staff got down 
upon their knees to lure her with the milk of 
the cow. Visitors were formally introduced to 
her. Those two cats were held sacred through- 
out the entire establishment. The man who 
would have laid his hand on one of them, save 
in the way of kindness, would have been 
mobbed —thoroughly and effectually mobbed 
—by editors, compositors, artists, pressmen and 
everybody in the building. 

Last Thursday the Editor came down to find 
his office gutted by a fire that had come like a 
thief in the night, and eaten up everything from 
cellar to roof. Nobody said anything about 
the manuscripts and the books and the files 
and the spring poems that were burnt; but a 
dozen voices cried: ‘‘ The cats are gone!’’ 

Jimuella was missing, and poor little Wilhel- 
mina, no longer soft and brindled and glossy, 
lay, a small stiff black horror, under the charred 
desk of the Editor. 

‘‘Das thut mir weh,”’ said their good old 
friend, the porter: ‘“‘ach, die Kleine! Sie war 
so sch6n—ganz gelb—ich liebte die Kleine.”’ 

Well, it made us all woe, and she was pretty 
and yellow, the little one. Jimuella may come 
back to us, some day, and she will find her 
place kept warm for her; but she will never 
surpass her last achievement in the kitten line, 
and we fear that Jimuella, too, is only a 
memory. 








INSURANCE INCONVENIENCES, 


After a fire there is always a fuss. Now, 
when we had our first regular fire of the season 
last week, a couple of patrolmen were deputed 
to sit on the ruins, We are very fond of sitting 
among ruins, @ /a Marius, ourselves, when we 
haven’t our white duck trousers on; but we 
thought we would be generous on this occasion 
and give the patrolmen the whole field upon 
which to exercise their poetic faculties. And 
the authority they displayed, and the dignity 
they infused into it placed them on a par with 
a couple of regular army drum-majors in action. 
Everything in their eyes appeared sacred, and, 
before long, we learned to respect our old 
quarters as a sort of Herculaneum, and ourselves 
as old-time demigods, with myrtle on our brows 
and sandal-straps between our toes. When we 
attempted to pick up a nail to hang our ulster 
on, they rushed upon us like tigresses being de- 
prived of their young. ‘They desired us to 
bring our ulster out there where the nail was; 
but we would not do it, for fear they might 
want to include it in the ruins, This we 
couldn’t stand, because we want to get another 
winter out of that antique garment: When we 
went to press, they were still sitting on the ruins 
like a couple of hens on the hatch, only far 
happier. 








AT A RECENT wedding at Elgin, Ill, the 
bridegroom was eighty-four and the bride 
eighty-three. There is yet hope for Dr. Mary 
| Walker and Susan B, Anthony. 








Purkeyings. 


A TRADE-WIND—Any kind of puff. 





CONGRESS HAS now got from ‘‘ China to 


| Peru.’’ 





A NEW DEFINITION—Ore-deal by fire—to 
smelt. 





THE Mail and Express says that March seems 
a cross between a lion and a white bear. Mr. 
Cyrus Field ought to know that this March is 
decidedly a bull month. 





POLICEMAN GEORGE W, TRAVIS was discov- 
ered by two other policemen, on Wednesday 
night last, too drunk to walk. The Sun says 
he was arrested and treated like a private citi- 
zen. Howterribly he must have been clubbed! 





WHAT SHOULD we have done, during the war, 
with Americans who were British subjects by 
naturalization, when we found them working in 
the interests of secession? ‘The answer is 
awaited from American Land Leaguers now in 
jail in Ireland. 





Hap WE not been burnt out, we intended to 
follow the example of Mr. Jay Gould and ex- 
hibit our accumulated stock of poems and car- 
toon ideas daily sent to us by our admirers. It 
might have increased their value; the market 
sadly needed bulling. 





EVERGREENS AND F Lowers for Mr. Sher- 
man’s 1880 campaign were charged on the 
Treasury books as ice. The amount in dollars 
and cents must have been large, and the quan- 
tity small; for, if we recollect rightly, the ice 
crop failed that year. 





THE LITERARY critic of the Mai and Express 
seems to be as mixed as his paper. The im- 
pression left upon the mind of the reader who 
tackles his weekly notes is that the critic is suf- 
fering from a case of literary strabismus com- 
plicated with malaria tremens. 





IT WOULD be as well to inquire of the young 
lady who says she has seen Patti, if she has 
also heard her, and then to learn if she had 
a comfortable three hours’ stand on the side- 
walk of the Germania Theatre last Thursday 
night, and was armed with an ear-trumpet and 
a telescope. She might also tell us how the 
stage looks from Broadway when there are some 
eight hundred people between her and the 
street who cannot get in the theatre for love or 
money. 





Now BLUER are the skies, 
And lavenderish dyes 
Blossom out upon the trousers cf the 
youth, youth, youth. 
And the man in weather rough 
Who constructs the aural muff, 
Grows as sad as Mr. Hamlet played by 
Booth, Booth, Booth. 





“I AM RUINED—I cannot pay my debts.”’ 
‘‘ Never mind; cheer up, old man, there’s an 
insurance company going to burst up next 
week, and I’ll make you receiver, but you must 
vote the straight Tammany ticket.” 

J-n K-LL-y. 





‘‘ THE Sun is now worrying my life out about 
the block system, I must either induce my 
Imperial Master, Cyrus Field, to have both 
Puck and the Sun arrested without warrants, or 
get my salary raised,”’ K, F, Insain, 

Watchman and Inventor of Gong, Gun and 
Peanut Signals “L”’ Roads, 



































“TERRIBLE DESTRUCTION OF JOKES. 
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PHY RE!!! 


[(Etonest Injun.] 


DEVASTATION IN THE PUCK OFFICE. 
AWFUL LOSS OF SPRING POETRY. 














HOLOCAUST OF HUMOR. 


THE OFFICE BOUNCER BURNT. 


Hair-Breadth Escapes and Bald-Headed 
Deliverances. 


THE DEVOURING ELEMENT AND WHAT 
IT DEVOURED. 


OFFERS OF ASSISTANCE FROM DISTIN- 
GUISHED FRIENDS. 


FUL DETAILS. 
All for 10 Cents. 




















The world has already learned with feelings 
of horror that what the Herald calls the de- 
vastating element visited the office of Puck 
last week, and did what it could to clear us 
out. From what we saw of the said element, 
we should not regard any fancy names as ap- 
propriate for it. It looked to us like a solid 
plain old-fashioned Fire; and we may add that 
it appeared to have originated in Fireville, Fire 
County, Firekansaw. It tackled this office at 
about three o’clock on the morning of Thurs- 
day, March 16th, and when it got through, the 
place looked as though it had swallowed a vol- 
cano, and the volcano had disagreed with it. 
The palatial edifice did not look quite so pretty 
as usual, and a good deal of the palatiality was 
taken out of it. The eminently efficient fire de- 
partment of New York had effectually discour- 
aged the flames, but the water that was sprinkled 
on the edifice had soaked around generally. 
There was more water in the editorial rooms than 
had ever been seen there before. It looked like 
the head-quarters of a temperance association. 
After a while, however, the place assumed a 
more home-like air, for sawdust was poured 
upon the sloppy floors until, as the Sporting 
Editor remarked; “ it looked almost like a cross 
between a walking-match and a bar-room.”’ 

On careful examination it was found that 
the serious damage was confined to the Edi- 
torial Rooms and the Electrotyping Depart- 
ment, both of which had a dark and dissatis- 
fied appearance, In these regions the destruc- 
tion was extensive. As the Insurance people 
will not permit us to remove any of the débris 
until their assessment is made, it is difficult to 
estimate our loss exactly; but, as near as we 
can figure it, it is about as follows: 

27 bushels Spring poems, assorted varieties, 

20 bushels ordinary poems, 

1 set Eastlake office furniture. 

1 Majolica Etruscan Bouncer. 


2 barrels English puns. [Imported stock, no 
value. | 


1 last summer’s straw hat, no claimant. 
1 pr. rubbers, No, 17s, no claimant. 


1 gallon vitriol, ‘Answers for Anxious’’ Ed- 
itor. 
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1 quite Haseltine interrogations, 

1 linen duster, built on the Bowery in 1873, 
belonging to the Art Editor. 

I pr. shears, much used. 

2 mitrailleuses, kept to receive contributors 
with, 

The minor incidents of the fire were many 
and interesting. One fireman distinguished 
himself by sliding down a wire with a bust of 
Schiller, and a Cyclopedia in his hands. He 
held on to the wire with his teeth, and when 
we consider that the teeth were a seventy-five 
dollar set, and that he had a wig burned off, 
we cannot but admire that true spirit of appre- 
ciation in the proprietors, which prompted 
them to accede to the hero’s reasonable re- 
quest to put him on Puck’s dead-head list. 

Our reporter first found the Acrobatic Editor 
sitting out in a park. He looked sad and dis- 
consolate, as he sat surrounded by his family, 
consisting of the mule, the goat and the bull- 
dog. 

‘* Where were you during the fire?” 

“In the office, turning intellectual hand- 
springs.’ 

“What did you do ?”’ 

‘‘ Tried to get out.”’ 

“How did the fire break out ?”? 

‘‘Like scarlet fever—with a set of burglars’ 


tools.’ 
“What makes the goat so sad?” | 


“ He has just devoured a copy of the London 
Punch, but Dilemma is all right.’’ 

“Why do you call him Dilemma?’’ 

‘‘ Because, the other day, it took a small boy 
about half an hour to get off his horns,’’ 

“ How did you all get out ?”’ 

“The mule kicked a window out, and we 
started along on a sign until we reached a 
ladder.”’ 

“ Did you lose anything ?”” 

“Yes; a stove-pipe, a pair of seatless lav- 
ender trousers, a petrified custard-pie, a green 
apple, an old umbrella, and other things which 
go to constitute the paraphernalia of a furthy 


man,”’ . 
‘*Do you always have those things to aid you 


in writing ?”’ 

“ Certainly; and animals, too; all my works 
are life-studies. Art is nature, and nature is 
art. The manifestations of the latter are inter- 
preted by the subtle mutations of the former, 
while the interpretations of the former are 
manifested by the mutable subtleties of the 
latter, and wie versa. That sounds like Emer- 
son at his best.”’ 

« Have you been at the office since ?”” 

“Yes; I just came from there, It was a study 
in black and white, and I had to walk around 
with an umbrella up, to keep from getting a 
gratuitous shower-bath and having some dry 
jokes moistened.”’ 

The Honorable Francis Fitznoodle, who for 
so many years has been pleased to give his 
views On a variety of subjects through the col- 
umns of Puck, was next interviewed at his 
magnificent Fifth Avenue residence by a Puck 
reporter, 

Mr. Fitznoodle was discovered in dressing- 





gown and slippers, sipping his coffee, in his | 


library. 

















‘‘Did you see anything of the fire ?’’ asked 
the reporter. 

‘¢ Aw! what fire?”’ 

“‘ Are you not aware, sir, that a terrible con- 
flagration has almost reduced the Puck build- 
ing to ashes ?”’ 

*¢ Indeed, aw!”’ 

““That the loss,’’? continued the reporter: 
“is very great, indeed, and that it may take 
weeks to recover the lost ground ?”’ 

‘6 Aw!? ; 

“Ts it possible that you can know nothing of 
it, when your name has become famous through- 
out the world from your connection with the 
paper ?”” 

“‘ Aw, ya-as,’’ said Mr. Fitznoodle: “I think 
I do wemembah hearwing something of it; but, 
you see, I don’t think I was evah in the office 
in my life. I nevah go in the newspapah we- 
gion—too many wough fellaws to bwush up 
against. I weally wegwet the disastah ex- 
twemely.’’ 

‘Do you think you are likely to be a loser 
in any way? Have none of your valuable 
manuscripts, which might have been lying there, 
been destroyed? If it were so, the world 
would feel the loss greatly.’’ 

“‘ Aw, don’t know; of course, I should be 
sorwy; but the destwuction of valuable witings 
is not unpwecedented, - Many ye-ahs ago the 
Alexandwian Libwarwy was destwoyed, which 
contained. tweasures of literwature; and the 
time has arwived when people should get ac- 
customed to this descwiption of affai-ahs. We- 
gwets are useless,”’ 

‘‘Then I am to understand that you send 
all your manuscript by post ?”’ 

“‘ Ya-as, aw.”’ 

** Does Queen Victoria know of the fire ?”’ 

‘‘Perwhaps. I shall telegwaph, and aw—’’ 

Here the interview came abruptly to an end 
by the entrance of Captain Carnegie, and the 
reporter withdrew. 

It is gratifying to be able to state that in this 
time of trouble our friends have bravely rallied 
about us. As soon as the calamity was known, 
our esteemed contemporaries, the Christian 
Union, the Independent, the Baptist Weekly and 
the Fornightly Phylactery most generously ambled 
to the front and offered us the use of their types 
and presses, of which offer we were most happy 
to avail ourselves. Nor have we been forgotten 
in other quarters. We understand—though we 
cannot vouch for the truth of the statement— 
that there is a movement on foot to get up a 
concert forthe benefit of the burnt-out Editors, 
and that the leading spirits in this movement 
are Messrs, Jay Gould, Cyrus Field, H. W. 
Beecher, Russell Sage, T. DeW. Talmage and 
Roscoe Conkling. We have likewise been led 
to believe that for this entertainment the Rev. 
Dr. Deems will offer his church, 


Thus, rising phoenix-like from the ashes of 
our Early English editorial boudoir, we greet 
our readers. We are scorched, but not killed. 
We feel pretty comfortable, and trust we may 
turn you out your favorite article of humor, 
editorially and artistically, for many years to 
come. But we don’t want any more fire-fiend 
in ours, thank you. - 
























































AN EXTRA ANSWER FOR 





PUCK. | “ 


AN ANXIOUS INQUIRER. 





NoGo PENDOODLE.— Will 
we gratify your innocent 
curiosity and do a favor 
to many other interested 
readers by telling you how 
the cartoons in Puck are 
made? We will, young 
man, Nothing will afford 
us greater satisfaction. 
Those rainbow creations of 
satiric fancy which you may 
purchase for ten cents on 
any news-stand, $5 a year, 
postage prepaid, are de- 
signed by an agile and 
dyspeptic artist, who has 
a block of pine wood—ma- 
hogany we use only when 
the circulation is booming 
to an extraordinary degree 
—on which he daubs what- 
ever comes into his head. 





Yes, he invents all his own ideas, and he would invent more, but his | 
time is largely occupied in killing amateurs who drop in with sugges- | 


tions. If you have a suggestion for a cartoon, take it out into a green 
field and fasten it up and let it graze until it is big and strong, and then 
tie a millstone about its neck and cast it into the depths of the sea. 
That will be the healthiest thing for the suggestion, and for you too. 
But let us rustle on with our little tale. We are going to cast an electric 
light on this matter for your benefit, if we have to see Ananias and go 
him seven or eight better on a small hand, with the cold deck caught 
half way up our sleeve 
where we can’t get it 
down. When the athletic 
artist has finished draw- 
ing his Uncle Sams and 
Goddesses of Liberty 
and Eagles and all the 
rest of the cartoonist’s 
regular props, he lays 
that block down on the 
Minton-tiled floor of his 
studio, removing the 
priceless Turkish rug for 
that purpose, and furrows 
Hail Montana out of it 
with a spike about the size 
of a wash-bill with five 
years’ accrued interest. 
He encourages the spike 
with a mallet, This is hard 
work; but the artist is not 
through yet. The picture 
is now engraved, and 
it has to be printed. 
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He travels down to the 
basement of the marble 
palace in which Puck is 
published, and heaves 
that block on a hand- 
press—one of the old- 
fashioned kind that used 
to worry the profanity 
out of Benjamin Frank- 
lin. The artist that we 
turned in to illustrate 
this explanation has 
drawn a new patent 
mangle of his own, in- 
stead of a press; but if 
you will kindly imagine 
something as utterly and 
entirely different from 
the sketch as a bull-dog 
is from a summer sunset, 
you will have a clear 
idea of the ordinary 
hand-press. When the 
artist has ground out the whole edition he is pretty well tired. It is an 
arduous task, and very often our Goat Editor, who is of a benevolent 
nature, goes down and reads his own poems, and Talmage’s sermons, and 
other acrobatic literature, to the toiling artist. This does not lighten 
his labors; but it makes him anxious to get through and have a chance 
to take it out of the artist, and he drops his whole soul into the work. 
Then, just as he is nearing the end, the Goat Editor lights out and takes 
a train for some quiet suburban retreat. After this, it is necessary only 
to color the pictures. This is done with a large and expensive brush, 
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made from the hair of Spring poets. The coloring material is contained 


ina pail. It is allofone 
shade, and it is only the 
method of applying it 
that makes the differ- 
ence inthetints. ‘Then 
the papers are sent out 
and sold, and the artist 
goes off and takes a ten- 
cent Turkish bath and 
a glass of cider and a 
rest. ‘That is the way in 
which the cartoons of 
Puck are made. We 
hope, Mr. Pendoodle, 
that this explanation 
will satisfy you and a 
few other anxious in- 
quirers, If it doesn’t, 
call around at the office 
and ask for our E Pluri- 
bus Unum fighting edi- 
tor. He will satisfy you. 
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It strove with Kinney’s mixtures, 
Strangled with Doelger’s brew, 

Stifled with leaky fixtures, 
Struggled with Stickwell’s glue. 


It fumed at scents of coffee, 

It frowned at scents of clove, 
It pined for airs of tofty, 

It envied scent-bags mauve. 


It sighed for patent motors, 
Wherewith to flee fusees; 

It ’scaped a pot of bloaters 
To wed a Schweizer cheese. 


It was a gracious presence, - 
Housed in a dainty shape, 

Never diviner essence 
Harbored or grain or grape. 


Yet, if I mourn to lose it, 
How shall the griefs be said 

Of thee, who most did use it ? 
Alack, sweet chambermaid! 


A. E, WATROuSs: 


A StTupy 
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PUCK. 





, BICYCLING. 





The bicycle is not the easiest thing in the 
world to ride. It is about as difficult to master 
as the trick-mule of a traveling circus, and there 
is no denying the fact that it throws you as 
hard and with as much precision. But then it 
looks easy. ‘There is a charming simplicity 
about the whole thing that satisfies you it is 
merely a matter of trying. It is more decept- 
ive than the circus mule, for the latter erects 
his ears, and whisks his tail and backs around, 
while his eyes are full of subtle meaning. The 
bicycle, being barren of psychologic power, is 
incapable of inspiring you with the same sus- 
picion and dread, 

So you step out on the floor and attempt to 
get onthe machine. After you have tried once, 
you come to the conclusion that it would be 
far easier to get on the Retired List of the U. S. 
Navy. Then the professor comes along and 
holds the spine of the machine, while you get 
into the saddle and start. As soon ashe lets 
go, the wheels commence to move in a serpen- 
tine manner, and, after they have been acting 
in this way for about three-quarters of a second, 
you do the great millenium act—you lie down 
with them—lie down so hard that you fancy 
the floor came half-way up to meet you and 
make it solid. Then you calmly draw up one 
of the legs of your trousers to ascertain whether 
you have lost an inch or a yard of skin off your 
shins. It is generally a yard. 

After you are in position again, with your 
face covered with blood and dust, and not 
enough breath in you to admit of your express- 
ing your feelings improperly, the professor tries 
to soothe you by saying that when he learned 
he had twenty falls a minute, and almost broke 
his neck. 

This is said to convince you that you are 
making great progress; but it really fills you 
with alarm, 

By this time you are at the corner of the 
room, about to make a turn. The machine 
lurches a little, and you begin to wish you were 
off it. 

You do not wish in vain. 

Your prayer is answered on the spot. 

But you don’t fall sideways this time. The 
bicycle gives you variety. 

‘This time you sail over the handles, as though 
anxious to bite a plank out of the floor, and 
land on your back with the whole business in 
your arms. Then you wonder where the fun 
comes in. You come to the conclusion that 
there is no fun at all in bicycling; but there is, 
though, just the same; only you don’t know how 
to find it. 

But the boys over in the corner, who have 
been through the mill themselves, see it all as 
plain as day. And they do their best to keep 
still, when they watch you rise from the floor, 
and pick your suspenders out of your hair, and 
your plug hat off your left foot. 

When you get aboard again, you are boiling 
from every pore, and your throat feels as dry 
as though you have just been eating unbeaten 
carpet. 

And oh, how you yearn for your time to ex- 
pire, and wonder what in the world induced 
you to try such a wild thing—a thing offering 
lots of danger and no.pecuniary reward. 

And you do not feel a bit better when your 
assistant informs you that in two weeks you will 
be able to fly down steep hills, with your legs 
hanging languidly over your ears. 

When your time is up, your soul is filled with 
balmy pictures of peace and happiness, and 
you promise faithfully to be on hand for a les- 
son the next day. And then, when you arrive 
at the desk of the cashier, that individual says: 

“‘ How long were you on the floor ?”’ 

“‘ Fifty-five minutes,’ you reply. 

“Then you have five minutes more.’’ 





A NEW APPOINTMENT. 








GENERAL SPINOLA IN CHARGE OF THE “TAMMANY RESERVES.” 








**No,”’ you respond: “I was on the bicycle 
the other five minutes,”’ 

And then you leave, vowing that the next 
time you want to fall on the floor and wallow 
in the dust like a midsummer hen becalmed 
under a currant bush, you will do it right at 
home in the kitchen, and you conclude to let 
your children look on, so that if you come to 
grief and they laugh, you can take the edge off 
your grief and be made comparatively happy 
by paddling them around with a clothes-pole. 

R. K, M. 








A TOUCHING TALE. 





This is an uncouth imitation of the chaste 
manner of the comic warbler of the Chicago 
Tribune: 

It was on one of those lovely autumn after- 
noons, when the poet’s soul is filled with an 
insatiable yearning for raw oysters, that a fine, 
handsomely-attired lady floated like an enchant- 
ing sylph through the chaste crepuscular glamour 
which lay on the quiet street like the purply 
panoply on the hurricane-deck of the biggest 
elephant in the circus pageant. 

As she moved gracefully along, all eyes were 
turned upon her. She seemed like one reared 
in the imperious luxury of an oriental palace, 
and fed only on virtuous confectionery. Would 
any one, gazing on those lips, warmer than vir- 
gin rosebuds dipped in wine, ever fancy they 
had been sullied by cold fish-balls? Perish the 
unholy thought! : 





And the elegant creature walked quickly on 
until she reached a park. Behind a tree stood 
a man shabbily attired. He looked as though 
he hadn’t eaten for two weeks. 

When she passed the spot where he was stand- 
ing, he sneaked behind her unobserved, and, 
catching her suddenly with one hand, grabbed 
her gold chatelaine and diamond-studded watch 
with the other, and attempted to fly. But hun- 
ger had been foreclosing on him so effectually 
that he hadn’t the requisite strength, and his 
fair captor held him, while she yelled a series 
of yells that almost turned the flagstones over. 

In another instant, the dastard villain was 
embraced by a policeman, and the party pro- 
ceeded to the station-house. she lady’s great 
beauty gained her unusual attention, and the 
reporters of the various papers took her state- 
ment and made a big sensational article of it, 
putting in all the names, and throwing a spirit of 
poetic sentiment around it to make it “‘go.’’? The 
poor thief said his family was starving, and that 
he was driven to the rash act by actual despair. 
The handsome lady refused to prosecute him, 
on hearing the sad history of his condition, and 
he was immediately discharged with areprimand. 
On the following day the papers had about two 
columns each on it, and on the night of that 
very day the queenly beauty and the dastard 
villain played ‘‘ Romeo and Juliet’’ to a full 
house.—From ‘‘How I Won Mary Anderson,’ 
Samuel J. Tilden. M. 


REJECTED ARTICLES Puck ne’er returns: 
In Spring he tears them, and in Winter burns. 
















































































PUCK. 





A RELIC OF THE PUCK FIRE. 
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AMUSEMENTS. 


“The Sovereignty of the Squatter” is unquestioned 
at the THEATRE COMIQUE. 

To-night ‘*1l’Africaine,” after great preparations, will 
be given at the ACADEMY OF Music, by Mr. Mapleson’s 
company. 

«« Fun on the ‘ Bristol’; or, a Night On the Sound,” is 
at HAVERLY’s BROOKLYN THEATRE all this week, with 
the usual satisfactory result. 

** Youth” has arrived at manhood, at WALLACK’s, and 
the realism and beauty of the scenes and tableaux form 
a fruitful topic of conversation everywhere. 

The Boston Comic.Opera Company are now airing 
their voices at BooTH’s THEATRE, in ‘ Pirates of Pen- 
zance,” **Tutience,” ‘Trial by Jury” and “ Pinafore.” 

The Seventh Regiment gave its last concert of the sea- 
son on Saturday last, at its armory. There were cornet 
solos by Liberati, and an attractive musical programme. 

The Mastodon Minstrels at HAVERLY’s FOURTEENTH 
STREET THEATRE, consolidated to the number of seventy, 
are consolidating audiences on a very pronounced sheku- 
lar basis. 

Our calculation-books have been burnt up in the fire; 
but, reckoning roughly, ‘* Esmeralda,” at the MADISON 
SQUARE THEATRE, must have run some hundred and 
fifty nights. 

Last Friday was the one hundredth performance of 
“ Patients,” by BincH & BACKus’s SAN FRANCISCO MIN- 
STRELS. It will be played, with other choice sable spe- 
cialities; until further notice. 

Miss Anna Dickinson appeared as Ham/et, in the play 
of that name, at HAVERLY’s FIFTH AVENUE THEATRE, 
on Monday night. The performance deserves extra criti- 
cal notice, which it shall have. 

The GERMANIA THEATRE—late WALLACK’s—never 
had, since it was built, so great an audience within its 
walls as on Thursday night, when Patti sang for the last 
time in America. ‘ La Traviata” was the opera. 

It is necessary to see all that Sardou writes, in order to 
find out what progress we are making in civilization; 
therefore ‘‘ Odette,” now playing at DALy’s, will more 
than fully repay a visit. It is a very strong drama of 
Parisian life, and ought to run until the season ends. 

Miss Blanche Roosevelt, the original A/ade/, in *« The 
Pirates of Penzance,” appeared last week at the Bijou 
OpreRA Hous, and repeated her old-time success. 
Flowers were showered on her, and ‘* Poor Wandering 
Heart” was twice redemanded, The whole performance 
was an exceedingly even one, and reflects credit on the 
management. 

The ** Merry War,” at the THALIA THEATRE, has re- 
peated its Vienna and Berlin triumphs, and is now draw- 
ing large and enthusiastic audiences. Mr. Link is, of 
course, inimitably droll; Miss Stubel continues to charm 
her hearers, and all the other leading members of the 
company appear in suitable parts. As the ‘* Merry War” 
consists almost entirely of music, its representations are 
fully enjoyed, even by those who do not understand 

rman. 

Our catalogue of adjectives has been entirely destroyed 
by the recent conflag,-or we might have been able to do 
full justice to P. T. Barnum’s Greatest Show on Earth, 
Air, Fire and Water. What with the host of elephants, 








including the $300,000 baby one, and three rings, we leave 
the MADISON SQUARE GARDEN in wondering bewilder- 
ment. There is but one circus, and its name is Barnum’s, 
wherein a performance takes place for a short season 
every afternoon and evening. 

‘« Divorgons” is light and clever, and will have a long 
run at ABBEY’s PARK THEATRE. ‘The translation is 
coarse and rough. Mr. Frederic Robinson, as des Pru- 
nelles, acts the clever and apparently easy-going husband 
in admirable style. Mrs. Lingard, the wife who will 
and will not be divorced, is pretty; but she ought to draw 
more frequently on her reserves of refinement. oseph, 
the consequential head-waiter, was played by Mr. Free- 
man. No part of the kind has ever been better done on 
the stage. He would make his fortune at Delmonico’s, 
or the Brunswick. 

“ Patience” and ** Claude Duval ” are running a neck- 
and-neck race at the STANDARD THEATRE. Mr. Carle- 
ton, as the highwayman, looks and sings well enough, but 
he is by no means the traditional Claude Duval. He is 
too heavy, and -his work and acting are labored. Mr. 
Ryley does fairly well as Blood Red Bill, Mr. Wilkin- 
son’s Sir Whiffle Whafjie is deserving of high praise. It 
is a thorough character-sketch, reflects the manners of the 
period, and is really a beautiful and artistic piece of work. 
The second half of each week is devoted to ‘‘ Patience,” 
with no falling off in the number of zsthetes who go 
there to learn the business. 








CAMPANINI’S «LOHENGRIN.” 





The sun has stricken the armor splendid, 
Till the silver scales into golden melt, 
And the stately sai. of the swan is ended 
At the thronging bank of the sparkling Scheldt. 
The shout has risen, the strident clamor 
From the sense assured of a portent great, 
As the hero moves in his awful glamour, 
The gleaming shaft of a heavenly hate. 
Then, wherethe fierce drum savage hastened, 
In the troubled wake of the horns harsh blown, 
From the charmed hush of the tumult chastened, 
The swan knight sings to the swan--alone. 
There was one height left for the tenor-master, 
Who hath clearness taught to the silver bell, 
Who may lend the trump when the strain grows vaster— 
A deeper volume, a broader swell. 
For, though the eye like the pendant glistens, 
When Fernand’s voice to the pendant flows, 
In a mellow whisper, one knows he listens 
To mortal miming a mortal’s woes. 
But in the old, half-sacred stories, 
The mystic mountain, the shining king, 
The awful cup, with its crimson glories, 
My faith was full as I heard him sing. 
And naught I’d know of the strange or terrent, 
Had the Grail-flame lighted his face upon, 
For ’twas the’voice of an angel-errant, 
Wherewith he spake to the faithful swan. 
A. E. Warrovus. 


Auswers foy thy Aurious, 


Vick.—Your MS. is burnt. 

J. R. WAKEFIELD.—Your poem is roasted. 
CALHOUN L. J.—Your article is in a state of char. 
HASELTINE.—Tell her we are burnt out, but happy. 


SPOKELY SPEIGHT.—Your contribution was respect- 
fully accepted by the flames. 


WILLIAM DE VRIES.—We are sorry to say that the 
fire-fiend got away with your batch of paragraphs. 

Percy PUNGEON.—Dear boy, your article probably 
would have sparkled with bright scintillations of parono- 





masiac humor; but our little conflagration has everlast- 
ingly knocked the sparkle out of it. We don’t know 
where it is; but it is not in the pigeon-hole rack, com- 
partment P. Because why? Because, Mr. Pungeon, 
there is nothing left of the pigeon-hole rack. 

MAUD AND MAy.—Sweetnesses, that May-time poem 
on which you collaborated with so much ardor, which 
you ornamented with so many merry jests culled from 
the old files of the London Punch, into which you threw 
all the enthusiasm of your twin young hearts—fair chil- 
dren of the Muse, that poem has fallen a prey to the 
devastating flames, We saw traces of it in the wreck 
of the waste-basket. 


SANTA ANNA SMITH.—No, we can’t send you back 
your manuscript, It is burnt, Mr. Smith; it is roasted, 
cremated, wolfed up by the devouring element. All that 
there is of it now is a wretched little shred of burnt pa- 
per, blowing about the draughtful office where the repre- 
sentative of the insurance companies is sitting on, guard, 
to see that nobody filches the remains of the dictionary 
and the Exchange Editor’s shears. 

MINNIE MAME.—Your questions are interesting: 

“‘T am a school-girl, and would like to ask you a few 
questions: I.—How can I keep moths out of sealskin? 
II.—What ought I to do to get into a comic opera com. 
pany ? III.—At what age should a young lady begin to 


flirt?” We are delighted to answer them to the best ot 
our ability. 1I.—Sprinkle it with vitriol and pawn it for 
the season. The pawnbroker will take care of it, and 


meths do not flourish on vitriol, anyway. II.—Join a 
church choir, JIJ.—As soon as she can find a fellow to 
flirt with. 








AMERICAN ENTERPRISE, 


Last Thursday three mysterious individuals entered the 
office and presented their business cards, which intro 
duced them to us as the well-known safe-makers, Mack 
erel, Marvel and Tamer. At first, we supposed they all 
imagined us to be in possession of one of their safes, and 
wanted to exhibit the same on Broadway with a sign on 
its stomach, bearing the alarming intelligence that 

‘* This Safe was in the Puck Fire 48 Hours, and Not 
a Paper was Injured,” 

But, instead of this, each of the three wanted to bribe 
us to Jet him bury an old safe in the-ruins, and exhume 
it on Friday. When the three met, each seemed con- 
siderably crestfallen at being detected by the other, and 
there was a great deal of professional blushing indulged in. 





























S apeies Sor 


¥ 


OH, 








‘ ot } Am 
3 ‘No, Sir, 
. 






















Ses Bie Uae wed 





Ssdainstoeittetets diets saa aah 


MGS, z 











R FRE COLORS. 


are not American Citizen I am sent here to protect!” 
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PUCK. 





TO A GRACE WIDOW. 





Yes, fair Cordelia, for we imagine you are 
fair and lovely, we do want poems, and we 
want them badly. When a paper wants poems, 
it wants them all the way down to the ground; 
and it will crowd out advertisements to make 
room for them. We don’t care what subjects 
you write on; take your choice, gentle damsel. 
There is nothing mean about us, and we are 
suffering for verses on all sorts of things. 

You see, Puck goes all around, and we don’t 
cater to any particular class. Your snow poems 
we will publish in summer, for the benefit of 
our subscribers at the North Pole; and, in 
winter, we will cheerfully print your mid-sum- 
mer reveries, to please our readers in Brazil. 
We are suffering for earthquake odes, for our 
Central American friends, and rondeaux on 
Hyson (rhymes with bison barred) and Oolong, 
to make our Japanese constituency delirious 
with joy. 

The other day a fiend in Oshkosh sent us 
what he termed “ Singers,’’? which, we imagine, 
was so called because of the obvious impression 
that it is sewing-machine verse. Here is the 
poem, Cordelia: 

SINGERS. 





While the robin in the pine 
Blithely carols at his best, 

Lights his song with mirth divine— 
Visions of a distant nest. 


While I twist my rhymes alone, 
Round some delicate conceit, 

How my happy spirit ’s blown 
Up to 20 Simpson Street. 


We print this poem, gentle Cordelia, because 
we want to show that we are not prejudiced, 
and will take anything that comes aiong if it 
strikes us as being funny, and the foregoing 
does. It seems like the production of one of 
those fiends, who are just halfway between Long- 
fellow and a tooth-powder poet, who lack the 
genius of the one and the business qualities of 
the other, and spend their time in sneering at 
both, while they either starve straight along, or 
translate for trade journals. Yes, blue-eyed 
Cordelia, we will publish poems without regard 
to season. Give us a front gate madrigal, if you 
like, and put in a jasmine bower, and a summer 





moon, and an irate parent, and a bull-dog, and 
lots of allusions to ice-cream, and we will print 
it in spite of its dog-day color. Here is an 
uncouth production, which will satisfy you 
that we are not proud: 


A LETTER. 





As I sat the other day 

Lost in visions bright and gay, 
With my fairy, picturesque 

Feet upon the ebon desk, 
Wandered in the office boy, 

From his dinner full of joy, ; 
Doffed his coat and, with his' hat, 
Dealt the moping Thomas cat 

O’er the cranium a lick 

Which, instanter, made him sick. 


Then that boy a letter drew 

From his pocket—it was blue; 
Not the blue which maidens free 
Wear when splashing in the.sea, 
But the blue which glads the eye 
In a tranquil summer sky, 

When the wood is full of song, 
And the cow her rudder long, 
Swings and mars the chaste repose 
Of the horse-fly on her nose. 


On the letter top was set 

Pansies blue and mignonette; 
And a lily, meek and mild, 
Willowful as Oscar Wilde, 
Peeped between a spray of vines; 
And I read the burning lines, 
Brought not by a snowy dove 
From the lotus land of love, 

But a letter, full of pith, 

From Rebecca Murphy Smith. 


It is not necessary, entrancing Cordelia, to 
quote the rest of the poem for you; but you will 
notice that we don’t put on as much style as 
some people think. We shall be obliged to 
you if you will send in something. The fire 
has reduced us to such extremities, that we 
should be glad to receive verses on even such 
stock subjects as “ Palingenesis,’”? “Tempora 
Mutantur,’”’ and ‘‘ Dolce far Niente.?? Send 
them right along, gentle maiden. If they suit, 
we shall be happy to give them a good place, 
and if they do not, we will present you with such 
a dose of vitriol that you will gladly mortgage 
your soul to raise sufficient ducats to purchase 
a pint of oil and a yard of cotton-batting. 


R. K. MuNKITTRICK. 
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If the Actors Aust Stand on Union Square, Why Don’t They do it as Above, for the Benefit of 


Our Country Cousins ? 











FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


No. CCXVI. 
DINNER AT THE WHITE HOUSE. 


Ya-as, Pwesident 
Arthah invited me 
to dine with him a 
few days ago, and, 
as he had always ex- 
pwessed a desire to 
cultivate my ac- 
quaintance, I lost 
no time in wespond- 


He sent me fwee 
tickets ovah the 
wailwoad which 
wuns to Washington; but my aw secwetarwy 
weturned them, because I make it a wule always 
to pay faw twaveling, unless undah verwy special 
circumstances—in a pwivately engaged twain, 
faw instance. They call fellaws in this coun- 
twy, who twy to be twansported fwom one place 
to anothah without paying faw the pwivilege, 
d-d-dead-heads. There are an extwaordinarwy 
numbah of them, and they seem wathah to 
wide themselves on being membahs of the 
twibe. This sort of thing is not considahed 
impwopah by Amerwicans, They look upon a 
fellaw as an aw consummate ass who wefuses to 
use passes when they are gwaciously offered to 
him; but I care verwy little faw the’opinion of 
men who pwesume to cwiticise my actions. A 
man who knows what is wight can verwy warely 
go wong. 

I arwived at the Washington wailway station, 
where I found that Arthah had his carwiage 
waiting for me. I dwove to his wesidence and 
dwessed, and then we sat down to, ’pon my 
life, a jolly dinnah—quite wecherché, ye know. 
He had invited a few fwiends to meet me— 
weally decent and well-behaved men, as I dis- 
covered at the conclusion of the wepast. 

The wines, by Jove, were not half bad, and 
I am of opinion that my host Arthah has been 
extwemely well bwought up, othahwise he would 
have found considerwable difficulty in pwesid- 
ing in so easy and almost distingué mannah. 

I could not help wememberwing, on this 
agweeable occasion, the last time I had been 
the guest of an Amerwican Pwesident. 

His name was Wuthahford B. Hayes, and 
aw much against my will, and at the wequest 
of the Bwitish ministah, I was induced to go. 

He gave us sume verwy fai-ah woast beef, 
and a few entwées; but, to my intense astonish- 
ment, there was not a dwop of wine. 

I thought perwhaps it had been forgotten by 
the servants; but, on inquirwy, I learned that 
there was none on the pwemises, and that this 
aw Mr. Hayes was a temperwance man and 
nevah dwank stwong dwink or ardent spirwits. 
Just fancy what a widiculous cweachah to be 
wulah of a nation. A fellaw who offahs gentle- 
men at dinnah tea and milk and watah! | 
don’t think I evah saw my fwiend Thornton, 
who was then our ministah, laugh so much 
as when I happened to catch his eye. 

It was verwy differwent at Pwesident Arthah’s 
banquet. I cannot help wepeating the fact, 
but he makes an admirwable host, and does not 
act like a wough countwy purwitanical bump- 
kin aw. 











We have a barrel of books from Messrs. ‘I’. B. Peterson 
& Brothers, among them “ ‘The Mysteries of the Court of 
Louis Napoleon,” which, of course, is by Zola, with the 
usual supply of realistic nastiness. There is also ‘* Mon- 
sieur le Ministre,’ 
Jules Claretie, which we have not read, but we will take 
Messrs. Petersons’ word for it that ‘its merit is due not 
only to the extreme interest of its plot, but to its dramatic 
situations, its charm of style, and to its clear delineations 
of character—each individual being the type of a class.” 


’ a romance of real life in Paris, by 
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RIDING THE HIGH HORSE. 





AND THAT ’s WHERE THEY HAVE Us. 











TWO REVIEWS. 





The North American Review comes out regu- 
larly, and we feel deeply grateful to the pub- 
lishers for favoring us with copies. The North 
American Review is a review from Reviewville. 
Of course it is not as large as a table-cloth, and 
is, therefore, not exactly the kind of periodical 
to take into the family. All printed matter 
taken home should cover a sufficient area to 
make it dear to the heart of the woman who is 
about to make patterns for spring garments. 
But then we like to read it, because it isso much 
like the London Punch, Its jokes are all heavy 
and labored, and lack that sprightliness which 
is inseparable from successful American humor, 
We imagine this periodical hasa large circula- 
tion in England and Australia, where word- 
mangling passes for wit. Gov. Eli H. Murray 
has a paper on “ The Crisis in Utah,’’ which 
is chiefly remarkable for a total absence of 
puns and stock jokes on the bonnet-bills of 
the late Brigham Young. Then we have: 
“ Why They Come,’ by Edward Self, in which 
Edward handles the immigration question with 
great force, and does himself proud. 

But he doesn’t tell us that foreigners come 
here for the purpose of running the country, and 
telling us what we ought to do to be happy and 
enjoy our blessed liberties. 

He doesn’t tell us that they come here to 
start bar-rooms and get into politics; but he 
informs us that the national importance of im- 
migration can scarcely be over-estimated, and, 
gaa after all, Henry is singing in the right 

ey. 

Then there are papers on “ Anti-Vaccinism,”’ 
“« The Civil Service Reform Controversy,’’? and 
‘‘A National Militia,’ by Dr. Henry Austin 
Martin, E. L. Godkin and Albert Ordway. 
Then we are treated to a word-panorama of 
the ‘* Ruins of Central America, Part X.,’’ by 
Désiré Charnay. 

We don’t think they quite come up to our 
private ruins made by the late fire. Our ruins 
are rather sublime; and, although there is no 
ivy creeping over the pillars, we are still proud 
of them, and we are going to stick up for them, 
because there is nothing mean about us. 

As this is the tenth article of the series, there 
may be some curiosity on the part of the reader 
to know the nature of the previous nine. But, 
for our part, in the language of Messrs. Beau- 


entices 





mont and Fletcher, we don’t Désiré any more, 
Mr. Charnay. 

The magazine closes with an article on 
“‘Bourbonism in Virginia,’’ by Senator H. H. 
Riddleberger. It is a lively temperance article, 
and is bristling with detail and picturesque- 
ness, We think, however, the Senator’s paper 
is not strengthened by an “every man his own 
bartender’? attachment. 

The North American Review is sixty-seven 
years of age, and is a pretty lively old gentle- 
man. 

And when the reader lays it down, he can’t 
help exclaiming: 

If A. T. Rice gets pamphlets up in a style so wildly free, 


Why, what a particularly A. T. Rice this A. T. Rice 
must be! 





All persons who are interested in monkey 
lore should not fail to glance over the very 
readable article on this absorbing theme which 
appears in Macmillan’s Magazine for March. 
Among other interesting facts, the writer states 
that Africa rejoices in a species of monkey with- 
out thumbs, and that it is in no way inferior to 
its brothers blest with the ordinary number of 
feelers. We believe this implicitly, for we once 
heard of a man who tried to stop a circular 
saw with his hands, and anted up his thumbs 
as a general acknowledgement of defeat. Yet, 
in his calling, he was not inferior to men regu- 
larly equipped with thumbs. 

He was a temperance lecturer. Of course, 
he couldn’t hold as much in his hands as 
his brother professionals. His holding capa- 
city was confined to his stomach, in which or- 
gan he could retain a much greater quantity of 
the destroying angel than any other member 
of the troupe. Consequently, he delivered the 
best lectures, and was the most sought after. 
When he was not electing aldermen, he was 
preaching temperance. The Band of Hope 
had him copyrighted, under the title of the 
‘‘ Thumbless Conkling,”’ and all lovers of ora- 
tory preferred him to a minstrel show; all of 
which proves, most conclusively, that the mon- 
key with thumbs is in no way superior to his 
brotner, who tries to be happy with only an 
octette of digits. 








DYNAMITE HATs for spring wear are the latest fashion 
in Russia.—M. Y. Commercial Advertiser. 
Yes, and ex-NMihilist misfit. 





P. VANDERDONK. 


Poor Philip Vanderdonk. All his life he 
had toiled, and saved, and scraped and pulled 
every string that had a dollar at the end of it. 
And-now all his hard-earned wealth was gone, 
and a great, hateful, interest-eating mortgage 
spread its black wings over all that he owned 
and loved on earth. He sank intoa chair, and, 
folding his arms upon the table before him, 
bowed his gray head upon them and groaned 
great groans from Groanville, Groan County. 
His heart seemed breaking. 

“Did you mortgage the farm?’’ asked his 
wife, anxiously, stealing softly to his side. 

“*Yes,’’ he growled: “both farms, and sold 
the wood lot over on Big Island.”’ 

“And did you have to mortgage the town 
house, too ?’’ she asked, with quivering lips and 
glistening eyes. 

“Oh, yes,”’ said the man, in hollow tones: 
“oh, yes, and sold all my stock in the Northern 
and hypothecated what I had in the Sixth 
Street Bridge.”’ 

‘¢ And was it enough ?”’ she asked, trembling 
with eagerness: ‘‘ Was it enough ?”’ 

‘Not quite,’ he growled, and then, as he 
saw the ghastly pallor of deathly disappoint- 
ment spread over her face, he added: “ but the 
milliner let me have it on ninety days’ time for 
the balance at eight per cent.”” 

‘“*And you’ve brought my new hat home, 
then?’’ she caroled, joyously: ‘‘ Oh, Philip, 
you dear old duck!’’ 

‘* Well, no, not all of it,’’ he said: “I brought 
the plume and one of the bows down with me 
in the express, but the hat itself is coming down 
from Chicago on a flat car.”’ 

And the next week after that eleven dark- 
browed men, who sat behind Philip’s wife at 
the theatre, waylaid the wretched man on his 
way home, hauled him off down Valley Street, 
rolled him up in a wad and stopped up the new 
sewer with him—R. /. Burdette, in H.wieye. 

THE winter is so mild at the North that the 
ice crop will have to be replanted. Last year 
the ice dealers gave, as a reason for high prices, 
that the crop had been eaten up by the grass- 
hoppers. We are not supposed to know any 
better down South here.— Picayune. 





BABY’S APPEAL. 
*¢ What makes I cry and folks say Ize naughty?” 
Cause stomach ache, and sour in my mouffy; 
Cause, too, can’t sleep, and worms bite ze belly; 
“Fever” za say, feel like I was jelly. 
Guess your babies cry, Dick and Victoria, 
When mamas gone, and don’t have CASTORIA. 
*¢ You're right, they fairly yell,” ‘There Uncle Cy; 
Cousin Frank have Castor, he don’t cry. 





$1,000 is offered to any charitable institution for every 
case of skin disease Swayne’s Ointment will not cure. 


ROSS’S ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE. 
Sole Manufactory: Belfast, Ireland. 











~ SEND Name and Address to Cragin & Co., Phila- 
delphia, Pa., for Cook Book Freg. 





‘““WHAT THE FLOOD DID.” 





A Complete Story, Published in Fiction No. XXX. 





A Weekly Story-Paper Containing Only Original Stories. 





Ten Cents a Copy.—Four Dollars a Year. 





Thirty-two Pages. 





‘Clear, Wholesome, Pure ana Clever.” 





The following numbers of Puck will be bought at this 
office, Nos. 21 & 23 Warren Street, at TEN CENTS per 
copy: Nos. I, 2, 4, 5, 6, 9, 10, 11, 12, 13, 14, 15, 16, 
17, 18, 19, 20, 21, 22, 24, 25, 26, 37, 38, 39, 40, 41, 42, 
43, 44, 47, 48, 50, 53, 56, 78, 79, 80, 82, 83, 86, 88, 94, 
96, 98, 105, 106, 107, 108, 114, 117, 121. 


READ’S GRAND DUCHESS COLOGNE. 
MADE OF OTTO OF ROSES AND FRENCH FLOWERS. 
Sold by all Druggists at 25 cents and $1.00 a bottle. 





| Wa. H. READ, Baltimore & Light Sts., Baltimore, Md. 
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CAUTION! 


Unprincipled persons desiring to deceive the 
public with their imitations, usually copy 
I. The FLASK-shaped Bottle. 

i. The BLUE Wrapper. 
Il, The general style of steel engraved Trade-Mark LABEL 
adopted 1858, for BROWN’S GENUINE GINGER. 
The additional Trade - Mark in Red, White and Black, 
was adopted Jan.1, 1881, to meet just such FRAUDS. 











Or 
ni OO @ Oe. We 63 Of C9 OD 
» yaBORATOR, 
N.E.C or.ot Fifth& Chestnut 5S“ 
PHILADELPHIA. 








Dose.—For a person, one tea-spoonful; 
Sor a child 10 to 18 years old, a tea-spoonful; 
||! and for a child 2 to 5 years old, 15 to 20 drops. 
To be givenin Sugar and Water. 















A WEEK, #12 a day at home easily made. Costly 
Outfit free. Address Truz & Co., Augusta, Maine, 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878, 
9 


Dao btaktast Gaon 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oilhas been removed. It has three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more economi- 
cal. It is delicious, nourishing, 
strengthening, easily digested, and 
admirably adapted for invalids as 
, well as for persons in health. 
Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


$72 











C0,, Dorchester, Mass. 


Poetic license—calling the ‘‘ Charge of the 
Heavy Brigade’? poetry.—Philadelphia Bulletin, 

Tuis is what is called an “‘ open’’ winter, and 
it is believed Vennor is the hoary-headed pre- 
varicator who opened it. If he is, he had bet- 
ter close it up and put it in a chunk of ice to 
keep it from spoiling. If there was any de- 
cency at all about Vennor, he would predict a 
thaw, so people could have asleigh ride or two, 
at least, before the winter is over.—Peck’s Sun. 





TERRIBLE LOSS OF LIFE. 
Millions of rats, mice, cats, bed-bugs, roaches, 
lose their lives by collision with ‘‘Rough on 
Rats.” S0'd by all druggists, 15c. 


BISMARCK 
flavors his Champagne with ANGosTuRA Britrsrs, the world re- 
nowned appetizer. Have it on your table. Ask your Grocer or 
Druggist for the genuine article, manufactured by Dr. Ji G. B. 
Siegert & Sons. 


Comfort and happiness after vsing one bottle German Corn 
Remover, price 25 cts. Sold by dru,gists. 











TH=EIss’ CONCERTS, 14th ST., NEAR 6th AVE. 
EVERY AFTERNOON AND EVENING. 


The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE. 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. | 
78 John Street, New York. 


BOKER'S BITTERS 





A ET SLL 
Bicycles, Tricycles, Velocipedes, etc., 
Manufactured by WESTERN TOY CO., sor North Wells Street, 
Chicago, llls. Send for Catalogue and Price List. 


Mark’s Adjustable Folding-Chair Co. 


were awarded a gold medal at the recent Cotton 
Exposition, at Atlanta. Send for illustrated 
catalogue. 850 BROADWAY, N. Y. 234 S. 
CLARK STREET, Chicago, Ill. 


DECKER'S 
a = ; + sal ill manne ieee F 


POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 


with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted superior 
to all others, aud sold at low prices and on easy terms. 
Good second-hand tables always on hand. 


WAREROOMS, 726 BROADWAY. NEW YORK, 


$5 to $2 


COOGAN 
BROS. 


121, 123, 125 and 127 Lowery, 
Corner Grand Street. 

















per day at home. Samples worth fs free. 
Address Stinson & Co., Portland, Maine. 








Furniture, 
Carpets, 
Bedding, &c. 


EASIEST TERMS OF CREDIT GIVEN. 


ILLUSTRATED DESCRIPTIVE PRICE LIST SENT FREE 
ON APPLICATION. 


JAMES anp EDWARD COOGAN. 








The Largest Retail Clothing House in America, 












. SPRING AND SUMMER 1882. 3 
= Men’s, Youths’, Boys’ and Children’ c 
2) ReaDY¥-MADE CLOTHING |* 
3 in Large Assortment, 3 
a Custom Tailoring by Leading Artists. é 

















BRONNER & CO., 
610, 612, 614, 616, 618 BROADWAY, 
Cor. Houston St., N. ¥. 


















Established 1838. 


HTMANN & MOELICH, 


Importers, Manufacturers and Dealers in 
Watcher, Diamonds, Jewelry, 
Solid Silver & Plated Wares, 

363 CANAL STREET, 
Bet. S. 5th Ave. & Wooster St., New York, 
Bargains in every department. 
Nickel Stem Winders, $6. Svlid tilver Ameri. 
can Watches, $10.—Stem Winders, $14. Soli 
Gold Stem Winders, $35. Diamond Studs, $10 


PA 









OO 


The largect assortment of Jewelry at lowest pri- 
ces. Repairing of a description neatly exe- 
cuted. Goods sent C. O. D. to any part of the 
U.S. New Illustrated Price List. 









STERBROOK’S PENS. 
ALL THE POPULAR STYLES, 
= 


30 DAYS’ TRIAL FREE 


We send free on 30 days’ trial Dr. Dye’s Electro-Vol- 
taic Belts and other Electric Aupiiqnces to those 
suffering from Nervous Debility and Kindred Troubles. 
Also for Rheumatism, Liver and Kidney Troubles, 
and many other diseases, Speedy cures guaranteed. Il- 
lustrated Pamphlet free. Address 


VOLTAIC BELT CQ., Marshall, Mich. 


“JUST OUT.” 
BOOK OF INSTRUCTION 
IN THE USE OF 


INDIAN CLUBS, 
N DUMB-BELLS, 


Y And other exercises. Also in the Games of 


QUOITS, ARCHERY, ETC. 


Fully illustrated, bound in cloth. Prt 
Cents. BENT TO ANY PART OF THE re 
ON THE RECEIPT OF 3Qc POSTAGE STAMPS 


M. BORNSTEIN, Publisher, 
1S Ann St. New York. 


Protect Your Property 


BY USING 


THE WILSON f' 
Chemical Fire Apparatus, j 


MANUFACTURED AT 


BUFFALO, NEW YORK, “E22 
By THE WILSON CHEMICAL 


FIRE EXTINGUISHER CO., 


No, 12 Perry St., Buffalo, N. Y. 
Shaving Made Easy! 


“VROOM & FOWLER'S” SHAVING SOAP 


gives a quick, soft, lasting lather. Sent by mail on receipt of 


























twenty cents. C. H. Rutherford, 
For Sace EvERYWHERE. 26 Liberty St., N. Y. 
COLUMBIA 


BICYCLES 


Made of very best material by the most 
skilled workmen, expressly for 
road use. 


COLUMBIAS 


Are the favorite with riders, and their 
superiority in beauty, structure and fin- 
ish is acknowledged by all. 

Send 3c. stamp for elegantly illustrated 
36-page Catalogue, with price-lists and 
full information. 


THE POPE MFG. CO., 
575 Washington St., 
BOSTON, MASS. 


NEW YORK RIDING SCHOOL, 
34th Street, near 3rd Ave. 





~SPENCERIAN 


STEEL 
PENS. 


In 20 Numbers, of superior English make, suited to every style of writing. A Sample of 
each for trial, by mail, on receipt of 25 Cemts. Ask your Stationer for the SPENCERIAN PENS. 


IVISON, BLAKEMAN, TAYLOR & CO., New York. 
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SOMETIMES a paragraph that belongs to Puck 
goes the rounds of the press credited to Punch 
—which is a decidedly good thing for Punch, 
Sometimes a paragraph that belongs to Punch 
goes the rounds credited to Puck—which is a 
bad thing for Puck. Ina trick of this kind the 
honors are never easy. —Norristown Herald, 


Mrs. Foce visited a second-hand auction 

the other day and bought a job lot of kitchen 
eon “aa0a inewEncea’-mas | furnishing goods, Fogg says every article in 
the list has a hole in it excepting the pepper-box 


LWr.. Bis BOL te cover, and that everything leaks except the 


STEAM PAMPHLET & BOOK BINDER, cullender and milk-strainer.— Boston Transcript. 
No. 51 BEEKMAN STREET. “Tue fact is,’ said Brown: “I’ve nothing 


Mention this paper. 























$20 A MONTH—Agents Wanted. 100 best sell- | to take up my mind.’’ Fogg suggested the 


ing articles in the world. 1 sample f ee for 6c. stamp. . : a a 
Also $2 Watches. FauTon M’r’c. Co., 138 Fulton St., New York. | Point of a cambric needle.— Boston Transcripi. 











Salesroom: 


Prererrep BY Leapinc Artists. 
149—155 E. 14th Street, N. Y. 








THE BIGGEST THING OUT Ser 


ASON & CO., 111 Nassau St., N. Y. 





BEATTY’S 


ORGANS, 27 stops, $90. Piaros, $125 up. Fac- 


tory runn hm / and night. Papers free. 
Kadress, DANIEL F. BEATTY, Washington, N. J. 





Send one, two, three or five dol 
lars for a retail box, by express, of 
the best Candies in the World, put up 
in handsome boxes. All strictly pure. 
Suitable for presents. Try it once. 


Address, 


C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St,, Chicago. 





EVERY READER OF “PUCK” MAY HAVE 


ON TRIAL, 
As you will read in the Golden Rule below. 


THE HAIR BRUSH THE GOLDEN RULE. 


Is Warranted to and does Cure To remove all doubt and allow you to try the Brushes, 
Nervous or Biillous Headaches every one send: ng us 83.00 for either of 
and Neuralgia In 5 Minutes; Gem, aue —. sae pe = mig 

will receive the Brus ostpaid and with it our check for 
Dandruff, Diseases of the Scalp, $3.00, as below. This gives you double security for the 
Falling Halr and Baldness. money sent. Upon re.eiving the Brush, if unsatisfac- 
Promptly Arrests Premature tory, return it and our check will be promptly paid 
Crayness, Makes the Halr Crow through any Bank or at our counter. In respect to our 
Long and Clossy. The continued prompt payments we refer to ‘Ihe Proprietors of this 
use of Pilis, etc., works Irrepar- Paper, Messrs. Keppler & Schwarzmann; Messrs. Har- 
ableinjury. Ask any Physician. er & Bros.; The Bank of the Metropolis, New York; 


It will Positively Produce 


lies; Scribner’s; Scientific American, eic. 
A rapid growth of hair on baid 
heads, where the glands and fol- 
licles are not totally destroyed. 




















FLESH BRUSH 


Quickens the circulation, opens 
the pores, and enables the sys- 
tem to throw off those Impurities 
which cause disease. Itinstantly 
acts upon the Blood, Nerves, and 
Tissues, mparting 


A BEAUTIFUL CLEAR SKIN, 


New Energy and New Life 


TO ALL WHO DAILY USEIT. 


It is Warranted to Cure 





Rheumatism and Diseases of the 
Blood, Nervous Complaints, Neu~ 
raigfa, Toothache, Malarial, 
Lameness, Palpitation, Paraly~ 
sis, and all pains Caused by Im=- 
paired circulation. 

It promptly alleviates Indiges- 
tion, Liver and Kidney Troubles, 
quickly removes those ‘‘* Back 
Aches’’ peculiar to Ladies, and 
Imparts wonderful. vigor to the 
whole body. 





We will send elther Rovep_ on trial: 


[] id, on receipt of 

eos ea we uarantee Ha Shavers; or request your 
nearest Drage tt or Fancy Store to obtain one for you, 
and be sure Dr. Scott’s name is on the box. 


MENTION THIS PAPER. 


As soon as you receive the Brush, if not well satisfied 
with your bargain, write us. The Proprietors of this 
Publication knew Dr. Scott to be respectable and trust- 
worthy. A Brush has been placed in the hands of the 
Mayor and Postmaster of New York, as a guarantee of 

‘ood faith. a a 42 8 be > ed wee to 

cott, roadwa ew 
can be made in Checks, Byte, Post 
, Currency, or a 

LIBERAL DISCOUNT TO THK TRADE. Age nts 
wanted In every town. Send for Circular of 
Br. Scott’ tric Corset.” 


1g + 





Patented, and Trade 
Marx ‘‘E.octric’’ 
Registered, 
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No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 
No. 212 BROADWAY, 
Corner Fulton Street. 


ta” STYLES ARE CORRECT !! 


KANOX, 


THE HATTER’S 


WORLD RENOWNED 


ENGLISH HATS, 
“Martin’s” Umbrellas. 
“DENTS” GLOVES. 

Foreign Novelties. 


QUALITY — THE BEST !! -@u 


Agents for the sale of these remarkable JE_AQ\"¥*&¥_ can be found in every city in the U. S. 


All Hats manufactured by this house are the recognized standard of excellence throughout the world. None genuine without the trademark. 





Done 


PIANOS, 


33 UNION SQUARE, N. Y, 





OSTURA 


BITTERS. 


BEWARE OF_ COUNTERFEITS. 

An excellent appetizing tonic of 

4 exquisite flavor, now used over 

-=4 the whole orld, cures Dyspep- 
24 sia, Diarrhoea, Fever and Ague, 

4 and ali disorders of the Digestive 

4 Organs. <A few drops impart a 

delicious flavor toa gues of cham- 

mene and to all summ:r drinks. 

pe it, but beware of counterfeits. 

your grocer or druggist for 

ag ening - manufactured 

Rs . SIEGERT & 


J.W. WUPPERMANN, 
(Successor to J. W. HANCOX.) 
Sole Agent for the United States. 
61 Broadway, NEW YORK. 


























MPaGNeE. 

is acknowledged nainee to be the best cuvee 

now in existence. my, s selected Ly the Czar and is 

aa ly consumed by th noms of Le who 
nown to ‘ conneleseurs of champ-en 
GIBSON, DULANY & MEYLR, y= Agents, 

40 Beaver Street, New York; < Exchange Place, Bahimore 





SprinG is the time for sowing. In the city 
women sew shirts at forty-five cents per dozen. 
In the city, also, the wicked sow tares and reap 
tears. And everywhefein the Spring-time men 
sow the wind and reap the whirlwind. Spring 
is a season much sung about by poets. It is 
a season that moves people—especially about 
the first-‘of May. It is the season for raising 
things. The first thing generally raised in the 
Spring is the rent. After that come Spring 
radishes and greens.—Graphic. 





A lady from Oregon writes—Dr. Benson: I think 
you should be presented with a chariot of pure 
gold for your Celery and Chamomile Pills having 
proved such a blessing to thousands of sufferers 
with sick and nervous headache, neuralgia, ner- 
vousness and dyspepsia. 


UPERIOR CIGARETTES. 
FraGrant Vanity—Finest rare old Virginia. 
HRe® Kincs—Jurkish, Virginia and a small portion of 
selected Perique. 

New Vanity Farr—Half Turkish and half Virginia. New mix- 
tue since Ja: uary, 1882. Very mild and very fine—unlike any 
ever before offered. 

Over one hun: red millions sold in 1881. Exquisite, Dainty and 
Delicious. Harmless, Refreshing and Captivating. Unrivalled 
for Purity and Excellence. Best now made. Nine First Prize 
Medals awarded. 


JUST OUT-— 
BISCHOFF’S ‘‘ AMERICA ABROAD, ‘i 

A guide for American tourists in kurop.; contains in an at- 
tractive and convenient form all necessary information concern- 
ing preparations, fares, time, hot-ls, hints on economy, &c., for 
traveling in Europe, with n.ap and illustrations; cloth, gild edged, 
mailed,.50c. BISCHOFF’S Banking House, Tourists’ Depart- 
ment, Staats-Zeitung Building, opposite City Hall, New York. 


GE LAA LLIN LOL SET ROMS SARL A ISIE EY SOE CNC IEE RS 
MORPHINE HABIT. 
No pay till cured. Ten years hg 
1,000 cured, State case. DR. MARSH, 


Box 703, Quincy, Mich. 


Lh DIES 0 LY think, we will send zx dozen Elegant 
F ringed Table Napkins; 1 Autograph 
Album; 100 Album Verses; 5 Papers A. aaned Needles; 1 Specie 
Purse, and large Illustrate Family Story Paper 3 months, ost 
paid, to any one who = — this out and return to us with 44 
cents; this appears but or 

MISUELLANY PUBLISHING CO., Boston, Mass. 


Mound Writing 
Useful for Everybody. | 


ms 


BOOK or INSTRUCTIONS & PENS 
id for 1.50 at all Stationers, or at 

KEUFFEL & ESSER, 127 FULTON STREET, NEW YORK. 

Importers of Drawing Materials, 
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BITTERWATER A+ 


PR most reliable Aperient. Sure cure for Gout, Rheumatism» 
Liver and CS Diseases. Recommc.nded by the highest meai* 
cal authorities, Sasess of imitations. 


ALB, .» SO Vesey St., N. Y., Sole Agent. 


AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHY, 





fuacle of of the oer 
is rLblats Onis, 4 use si Ge rer 


WALKER’S being! — 
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CARD FIENDS. 


‘Oh! I am a Daddy,” sent on receipt of four 3c. stamps. Sun 
Flowers, 10 inches wide, sent on receipt of four 3c. stamps. A 
full ae of “ Patience”’ cards, = on 4 of two 3c. stamps. 

d catalogue enclosed. C. TULLNER, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Tue ~Warensunr® $3.5 0.—The Cheapest, Rellable 
STEM-WINDING WATGH 


In the World! 
Every Watch warranted. ney are 
80 well known as Correct e Keepers, 
that thousands are buying them in 
preference to higher priced watches. 
Gents size, 2in. diameter. d. 
ing $3.08 Twilleend by Registered Mail 
and guarantce the Watch to reach you 
safely. FF, DEWING, 233 Broapwar, 


(Main Store.) New York City. 












We will mail /vee our Catalogue for 1882, 
Geet a full descriptive Price-list of 
Se Vield and Garden Seeds, Bulbs, 
Ornamental Grasses and Immortelles, 
SEI D Roses, Plants, Garden Implements. Over 100 
pages, beautiful woe qidéres <s, 


LEV «& Co., 
179 E: a TRA su 200—206 Kandolph St. be 
ROCHESTER, New ‘ag CHILAGY, Ilhnois. 








AMERICAN 


Star Soft Capsules. 


CHEAPEST, QUICKEST, SUREST, BEST 
AND MOST RELIABLE SOFT CAPSULES. 
= Genuine Onty IN 
Metallic Boxes, Star Stamped on Cover, with 
Blue Wrapper with Star Monogram. 
Victor E. Mauger & Petrie, 


110 Reade Street, New York. 








ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO. 


HOUSEKEEPING GOODS. 


We are now opening our Spring importation 
of Linen Sheetings, Pillow-Case and Bolster 
Linens, Damask Table Cloths and Napkins, 
Damasks by the yard, Huck and Damask 
Towels and Towellings , together with a well- 
assorted stock of Foreign and Domestic 
White Goods, &c., &c. 


Broadway, corner {9th St. 


ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO, 


SPRING NOVELTIES. 


We are exhibiting an early and choice selec- 
tion of ~— nt in Plain and Fancy Suit- 
ings, All-Wool and Wool and Sik Dress 

300ds, Printed Linen Lawns, Anderson’s 
Scotch Zephyrs, Plain and Fancy Printed 
Satins, —— Percales, &c., &c. 








Broadway, corner {9th 


KEEP’S SHIRTS. 


KEEP’S SHIRTS, 
COLLARS, CUFFS, UNDEKWEAR, GLOVES, NECK- 
WEAR, HOSIERY, UMBRELLAS, &c., &c. 





Descriptive Circulars, containing samples and directions for 
self-measurements, mailed free, 
Address all letters to headquarters of 


KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 


631, 633, 635, 637 Broadway, New York. 


NICOLL The Tailor, 


620 BROADWAY, 
And Nos. 159 to 151 Bowery, New York. 





Pants to order...... ..... $4 to $10. 
Suits to order.............. $15to $40. 
Winter Overcoats, from $18. up. 


Samples with instructions for SELF-MEASUREMENT sent free to 
every part ofthe United States. Branch stores in all principal cities. 





“Wot asiae most 
PERFECT-FITTING 


MADE. 
Ava | They give come 
"Z. Piete satisfaction 
om 8 ndare warranted 
TO WEAR TWICE 








This cutis a pote representation ofourR H quality. 
If you cannot find this most desirable Corset where you 
DOLLAR, posta fer The be Frauen tbe world ort : 
e best value 
DOLLA Par by oh rated @ extra quality, $1.60. F ercssed 
Bone, $2.25. Send for descriptive Cetalopre of ater Styles. 
Also, 80.6 manufacturers of “‘Wilsonia’’ hiagnetic Urr=- 
Cures without medi- 
5.09 
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R.H. MACY & CO.S 


"7 Se. 


GENTS UNLAUNDRIED SHIRTS 


ARE EQUAL IN QUALITY, WORKMANSHIP AND FINISH TO ANY 


$1.00 SHIRT EVER MADE. 


They are manufactured in our own work-rooms, the bosoms are made of carefully selected, and most serviceable 
linen, and the button-holes are all hand-made, making them the most desirable shirt offered in this market. 


EVERY SHIRT GUARANTEED. 


R. H. VWACY & CO. 





TWO 








Crick8T ONTHE 


in art 





what is needed in every family for 
any publisher in the world! 
whereas we now offer a year’s subscription for only $1.00, and givesix 


~vill scnd an cxtra subscription, with the premiums, free! A 


PAPERS FOR ONE YEAR 
FOR THE PRICE OF ONE! 


al Offer ii an Old-Established, Well-Known and Reliable Publishing 





ouse! Read this! Tux Cricker on THe Heart 


ew be 


Sey this fact enables the publisher to outdo all others in the liber- 


i 


= scriber we will send, F 
and Useful Premiums, 4s follows: No. 1.—Ek 


VALUABLE PRE- 
MIUMS FREE | 


SIX 


and CorraGs anp Farm 
are two of the most widely-known, extensively circulated and 
universally admired periodicals in the world! Being the very 
st pore of their class, they have the largest circulation, and 


] ality of his inducements to subscribers. Being determined to 


y still further increase our circulation at once, we now make the 


following unparalleled offer: Upon receipt of only One 
Dollar we wilisend The Cricket on the Mearth and 

and Farm both for One Year, and to every sub- 
ree and post-paid, Six Lf ne | 


ni 
leavy Silver-Piated Butter Knife. This buteee Enife 


m is guaranteed firstquality goods. Itis heavily plated with pure 


; oiu silver upon a basis of solid steel, and warranted to wear for 


zee. 
‘anel Picture and Easel, something entirel, 


No. 2.—Handsome 


The pattern is very elegant. ) 
new, anda 


Very attractive and stylish mantel ornament; the picture is 
sy beautifully executed in many colors, and the easel is of fine 


ebonized wood. No. 3.—Cinderella Slipper Case and 
Silver- Plated, Gold-Lined Thimble. A fine, ry | 
silver-plated, gold-lined thimble, accompanied by a neat 
novel case to contain it, consisting of a tiny velvet slipper em- 
broidered with silk. No. 4.—Gentleman’s Electro Gold- 

» Pi Watch alin. A very neat and handsome chain 
for a gentleman, of a good qa of gold plate. This chain is 
sure to please you. No.5.—Han come Autograph Album, 
bound in leatherette, or imitation leather, with embossed de- 


sign on cover neat and serviceable book. No.6.—Pair of Rubber Bracelets. These bracelets are of best black rubber, % of an 
inch wide, and finely finished. For those whocapnotafford to pay $50 for a pair of gold bracelets there is nothing 80 desirable as rubber. 
Remember, we send packed in a box, ali the above named premiums to every one who sends one dollar for a year's subscription to Tas 
Heartn and CortaGs aNp Farm. We will guarantee that this is the most valuable premium combination ever offered 
by any publisherin the world. All are warranted first-class, genuine goods. All who have ever dealt with us know that we do not deal 
Teles of a cheap or worthless character. Our two papers are among the largest, hand published 
uz Hearts is a large 16-page,64-column, Illustrated Literary and Family Paper, devoted to Lag entertaining Literature, Romance, Useful 
Knowledge, Poetry, Wit and Humor, Reading for the Young, etc. Cortace anp Farm is 
devoted to Agricuiture, Horticulture, Household Topics, Practical Recipes, Ladies’ Fancy Work, Stories, etc. These papers are 
entertai end instruction. This is the greatest and most liberal offer ever made y 
one should fail to take advantage of it. The regular price of a year's subscription to our two papers is Ws § 


tand Taz Cricket on 





a large 8-page, 32-column Illustrated Lg a] 
just 





. We 
Value of Money Sent, and to all who are not perfectly satisfied, the money will be cheerfully returned. 
to any publisherin New York, orthe Commercial Agencies, as we have been long in business, are well-known, and have an established repu- 
tation. Now is the time to secure this unparalleled bargain! To any one who will show this advertisement ry up aclubof five, we 
ddress, 8. H. MOORE, Publisher, No. 3 P. Place. 





eve ice the 
. As toour reliability, we refer 


. New York. 





WITH 


DOLLARS 


you CAN BUY A WHOLE 


| | Imperial Austrian 100 Florins 


—  Viema City Government Bond, 


| Which bonds are issued ond secured by the Government, and are 
redeemed in drawings 


FOUR TIMES ANNUALLY, 


Until each and every bond is drawn w'th a larger or smaller pre- 
| mium, Every bond must draw a Prize, as there are NO BLANKS. 
| THE THREE HIGHEST PRIZES AMOUNT TO 

200,000 Florins, 20,000 Florins, 15,000 Florins, 
And bonds not drawing one of the above prizes must draw a 
Prem‘um of not less than 
200 FLORINS. 
The next drawing takes place on the 


Ist of APRIL, 


And every bond bought of us on or before the 1st of April is 

entitled to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon on 

that date. Out-of-town orders sent in REGISTERED Letrers, and 

inclosing $5, will sectire one of these bonds for the next drawing. 
For orders, circulars, and any other information, address, 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 


150 Broadway, New York City. 
| ESTABLISHED IN 1874. 
| ante writing, please state that you saw this in the English 
} JCK. 
&@ The above Government Bonds are not to be compared with 


any Lottery whatsoever, znd do not conflict with any of the laws 
of the United States. 


Your Own Cards, Labels, &c. 
» Press $3, Larger size $8. 
13 other sizes. For business, pleasure, old or 
young, Everything easy by printed instruc- 
A ions, Send two stamps for Catalogue of 
" Presses, Type, Cards, &c., to the factory. 


Kelsey & Co., Meriden, Conn, 


FIVE 


| 
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Kissena Nurseries 


TREES and SHRUBS, OLD, NEW, RARE, and 
HARDY, including CHOICE WELL 
GROWN FRUIT TREES. 
PARSONS & SONS CO. unre. 


DESCRIPTIVE CATALOGUE, 6 CENTS. 





opm A DADRDY,.”—Send 10 cents for the new comic set of 
cards, WHITING, 50 Nassau Street, New York, 


The Washington Life Ins. Co. 





Messrs. 

JAMES McCREERY &CO. 
have no formal opening, 
butare now EVERY DAY 
opening mew and beauti- 
ful specialties in Silks, 
Satins, Dress Materials, 
etc. 

Having anticipated the 
desire for an entire 
change in the character 
of Dress Novelties, the ex- 
position of this season’s 
fabrics will show a wide 
departure from former 
styles and far excel the 
attractiveness of any 
previous one. 

JAMES McCREERY & CO. 
Broadway, cor. Lith St. 





It is an acknowledged fact that a lady in 
search of something stylish to wear for Spring, 
will invariably get suited at KOCH & SON'S, 
who have now open a lovely line of Visites 
and Dolmans in Satin Merveilleux, Armure, 
and Diagonal, trimmed with Spanish Lace and 
cut bead passementare; also, a full assort- 
ment of Cloth Wraps, Cloaks and Jackets. 

New and stylish Silk, Satin and Cloth Cos- 
tumes are being daily added to their already 
fine stock, 

The prices will be found, as usual, lower 
than those of any other house. 

H. C., F. KOCH & SON, 
Sixth Avenue, and 
102, 1064 & 106 W. 20th St. 





Their Spring and Summer Catalogue will 
soon be ready for distribution, and will be 
mailed free to any one sending full address. 











WEES UNI ‘fev. 1. P. CHILDS, T 


AweektoAgents. $10 Outfit Free. 
RIDEOUT & CO., 10 Barclay St., N. Y. 








The only ag og ee keeps Policies in force by Dividend 
H, F. POGGENBURG, General Agent, 
163 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 





desiring to add to their personal 
beauty and charms cam unques- 


LADIE 


tionably do so by using 


Champlin’s Liquid Pearl. 


It not only removes every blemish, but gives a glow and bloom 
to every complexion. It is absolutely harmless. Ladies of Fashion 
give it the highest recommendation. Send for test'monials. Ask 
your druggist for it and take no other. Beware of imitations. 
50c. a bottle. 


CHAMPLIN & CO., Props., Buffalo, N. Y. 


GOLD 





RUBY’S ROYAL GILDING. 
USEFUL IN EVERY HOUSE. 

Send two 3c. stamps for a splendid little 

book called ‘‘ Fashionable Decorations 

in Gold and other Rich Metals,” 

N. Y. Chem’! Mfg. Co., 3 E. 4th st., N.Y. 











G. ROBERT MARTIN, 
31 COURTLANDT STREET, NEW YORK, 


Manufacturer of the 
celebrated MARTIN'S 
GUITAR, and preprie- 
tor and mancfacturer 
of Dobson's Patent 
Closed Back Banjo. 
Send for Illustrated 
Catalogue, and men 
tion this paper 











$777; Year and expenses to agents. Outfit free. Address, 
P. O. VICKERY, Augusta, Me. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 
STEEL PENS | 


OL 4LL4 DEALER TH ROL UT /> LU, 
GOLOMEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-(873 
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OFFICE OF “PUCK"23 WARREN ST.NEW YORK. 





MAYER, MERKEL & OTTMANN, LITH. 25-25 WARREN ST._IALY. 


THE RAID ON THE TREASURY. 
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